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—f8nerot Borvice Chisf Wil-

lllot! ovar the thett of tha Cov-
Iﬁnm‘u cipher, enlls to his ald Dutecs
wll.  They thinjk they have

ered l new clphar, whon the office

¥ Bruntau.n:‘lalla them s “The Dis-
won Clpher' and slarts for the ball park.

CHAPTER TI—Brookett, Chuls . Ton
Kan, n Sinese, Ramon Bolnno, & Cuhnn.
together with womo twonty other yann
sters practice baseball playing uotll dey Y
One of Wilking' stenogriphora lu meen: to
poss & paper to mysterious stranger,

CHA R III—As outcomo of BHrook-
eft's cipher, the Lull player and Sclano
ll‘l angn ;uavvrnmam for myaterl-

agimoto, mysterious Jap,!
ellll on Iirouknt

CHAPTER TV—Brockett fails into "hul-
mota'n lrur n Nght follows, HBrock
coming out on top; Mesysnger Mem
coming to rescue.

CHAPTER V-MoKane was bearer of
lha mysteriouns cipher; is a.tm a ball play-

COHAPTER VI-Yasimoto roturns to
headguarters and roporta his fallure to
obtaln the clpher to Baron Zollern: Miss
Lawson, the stenographer, also roports to
the Haron.

VII-Tirockett and Solano

CHAPTER
Have encountor with the Baron In which)

the latter comes out second best.

CHAPTER VIII-Brockelt and Solano
arrive In Jersey City; wake appalntmunt
to meat MoCiinnity, the “Iron AMan," buses
ball manager,

CHAPTER IX—Trookett and Solano ar-
rive In New York and run into a Chi-
neso Tong war; rescued by o while man.

CHAPTHR X—The place of
found to bs a trap; find Ilm-rnlnl.vn pris-
oners of Yazimoto. olly 1o rescus,
mulches Jap out of 10,000,

CHAPTER XI—Kelly turna the money
over to Hrockett.

CHAPTWR XH—Brockett and Solano
have oncounter with tough gung, but aro
protected by Kelly's men.

CHAPTHER XTII-On slesper Cleveland-
bound: the Baron detseted In act of rif-
ling Solano'n borth, Jumps from train,

CHAPTER XIl.

The epolls of war having been care-
fully put away, and the escort of four
gangsters notified  of thelr dutles,
Brockett and Bolano started on the
devious journey that was to cover so
Iarge a portion of North Amerlen be-
fore it could be satlsfnctorlly com-
ploted—n longer trip, In fact, than the
youngsters had antlelpated, and even
more replete with exeltemont and ad-
venture than they had expected, Kelly,
frankly cordial and evidently wholly
honest in his intentions, introduced
them to the precious four who wern to
see them safely out of Manhattun. The
gang leader's Instructions to his le
glonaries were short, gimple and eas-
{ly understood.

“These two Inds,” gquoth Mr. Kelly,
“gre right people, The best evar, be
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Nove me, and 1 want you four to look
out for them till they are over in Jer-
soy, If anybody trigs to got to them,
it'll be a tunch of Japs. Keep cool,
watch close, and anytime a slanteyed
monk tries to get gay, just trim kim
If you have Lo uge your gats, why use
‘om—it will be all right, nod there's
samebody higher up than me that wiil
see you don't get none the worst of it

bunled lor yel

——m—

low mwen, and don't -be nowlie Krow It
you hove o got nomeof 'em**

Hmookeit and Solano hod quickly de-
olded that the Chirlatopher etroct ferry
slionld take them bLack to the Jersey
glde, figuring out this plan of action
on the theory that thelr tirelesa ene-
miles would bardly expect them to
double back upon their tracks. “In
all probabllity,” argued Bolano, “they
will be counting on our going either
north, towarda Albany, or east to-
wnrds Hoston, and we can slmply alter
one small section of our route to Nt
the exlgencles of the case.”

“We will have to cut oul a fow cl’
the turns and bends we had mapped
out,” suid Drockelt, “or the delay we
have just been through may hold us

back comsiderably. Owce back on the

Y YOUE FELLER, .,
WARTCHY HERN BY SHOV/Y
FLEOPLE AROLHD, ANVHOW2"
Jersey side, we can hurry righl nlong,
We still have a fair mirgin of @me
nhead of us, but we cnn't wiste muny
boura."

The escort provided by the friendly
Kelly strolled nlong with the boys for,
@ block or so, pointing out places of
interest and showing every evidence
of good bhumor. Aa the litle group
turned Into Park Row, one of the es-
corting four whispered In Brockett's
ear, briefly, ndmonlebingly:

“You two fellers walk ahead—bout
fifty fect or go. We'll come along back
of you as If we didnt lnow you. If
anybody's Inylng for you nlong hers
wao can preity near get 'em Lhat way.'"

And, like a quartet of well-tralned
goldiers, the gamgsters dropped back
till perhaps twenty paces separated
them from thelr charges. Hrockett
and Solano, willing to accept the judg-
ment of the gangyouths In guch af-
falrs, walked along, gazing Into the
windows of the anclent pawnshops,
perutinizing the tide of riffrafl and hu-
man flotsam that came ebbing to and
fro, and In general econducting them-
selves after the fashion of verdant
greens just seelng New York by arce
light.

The huge, gloomy shadows of Brook-!
Il¥yn bridge loomed ahend, and the
surge of mixed humanity wag thicker'
and more diversified than ever, whon
half a dozen young men, rat-faced,
weasel-eyed, slinking smid the darker
places like wolves along the edge of
the forest, came noftly out from the
blnckness thut surrounds the great
pillarg of the “L" rond. One of them,
a stocly fellow with a gray cap pulled
well down upon his forebend, stum-
bled agalnst Solauvo, and, regalning
Lis balonce with a gqulek spritg of his
nimble legs, caught the Cuban by the
arm.

“Sny, young feller, whatchu mean
by shovin' people around, anyhow?
Can't you see where you nre goin'?”

Solano shook off the detaining hand,
and Prockelt closed up beslde him.
The pack of rat 1ced young men
geemed to spring up around them lke
ambushed Indipns, and the trap was
ne pently sprung fd ever n. sivage
planned an ambusende. The next soe-
ond there cime the quick patter of
feet from the rear; four more rTot-
faced, furtiveeyed young men had
minglod with the attacking half-dogen,
and the whole ten were exchanging,
amlcable greetings,

“Juet Keep off thexe two guys, just,
let 'em bo" exploined one of bhe ob-!
¢orting four,

“Friends of yours, Casey?' qucncl
the npparvgnt iender of the neweomors,

“Frionds of Eslly'a, ke, He told ua
o see that they got to any place they
might chooso to go."

“The deuce you say! All right, If
youse ducks says so, Tell Kelly you,
seen usg, and we sent him our best re-!
garda”

“Sure thlag, IXe. So long. See you
later, waybe.”

The recenl assallants faded Into the
darknees of the “L" shudows ns;
strangely ng they enme, and the gquar |
tet of protecting gangsters resumed |
the Journey.

"Good thing we went with you fel-
lowsn,” exulted tha chiel of the pro-
tective squad. “Thowe ;nrlllu would
hnve fixed you sure.”
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“So | should judge,” ndmitted So-
lano, “We would have

some fght; at that, Hut aix a;‘iﬁiaf'l
two would have Dbeen a llttle too
strong. Are they part of your ownl
crowd?

"Nix, not In a hundred. The.'ra'
Five Poluts, do you eee? And wo are

Eastmans. Right now, we're all good
friends—best on earth, Kelly's an
Eastman, and a topnotcher, too, but
the Five Polnts all ke him—honest
they do—and they wouldn't do nothing
to no pals of his, not for any money.
Must have been the Japs Kelly tipped
ng off about—they must have seen
this gang and fixed it with them to
bold you up. In that ease, the poor
Japs gets double-crossed two times in
the same place. It's a cluch thosa
gorillas wouldn't take on nothing
Hke that unless they got the kale in
advance, and we know what Kelly did
to the one that was fixing to have you
gloughed o little while ago.”

“Any chance lor any more exclte-
ment?"' asked Brockelt, ax the expedi-
tlon passed the bridge entrance and
then begnn & new tack that would
lead thom to the ferry.

The gaugsters were uncertain, “Not
much show for anything with any
gangs,” explained thelr leader, “but
if the Jap glcks are ns wild as thex
seem to get you, there may be some-
thing doing. Pretty mean people,
those Japs, They'll hang on forever
In hopes of getting an even brenk with
anyone they'rs after, Tell you what—
Kelly didn't tell us to go any farther
than the ferry, but we'll see you get
safe to Jersey, anyhow. Mlight ba
some doings on the ferry, you know."

The little squad went through vark
ous devious wanderings and doublings
during the rest of the route to the
Ohristopher street ferry, pursulng a
tortuous course that evoked expres-
glons of admiration from the disciples
of Monk Eastman. “You fellows are
prefty wise, all right,"” commented the
chief of the escort. “It would take &
good fiy-mug to trall you, and if tha
Japs ¢an keep track of your smokq
they'll have to go some. Honest, we'd
like 1o go the route with you two, but
the best we can do Is to back-track
and beat It noross again on the ferry
just as quick s we see You landed.
Some of us I8 entlrely too popular In
Jersey. They'd llke to keep us there
for a long time, they llke us so much
over there"

As the lights of the ferry came in
eight the gang chlef called n sudden
halt. “Seems to me,” was his sage
obmervatlon—the remark of an able
general—"that if those Japs have any-
thing coming at all 11"l be pulled on
the boat, and the same plan as wa
worked In Park Row ought to be o
winner, You two go on ahend and
board the boat just a bit in front of
us. We'll all be right on the job, and
it anything happens some of those
yellow boys will have a amoky go-out.
That all right? Sure It Is. Now beat
it along and leave the rest to pa.'

Prockett and Solano had by this
time learned to trust Impllcitly In the
rat-faced and slinking members of the
Eastman gang, They were upon the
blg ferryhont searcely flve seconds
shend of the departure signals, and,
n# they sought the bow of the clumay
old vessel, they eould sees no slgn of
thetr falthful escort in the midnight
crowd of homesesking Jerseyans.
Neverthelets, thore wag the pleasant
foaling that the gangsters waore still
with them—somewhere within henring
and etriking distance—and It was a
chicering (hought to renlize that the
subtlest enemy, against such rough
fighters of the dark, could inflict but
Uttle injury.

The lighta of the city were dancing
on the black waters of the North river
when from the forepart of the cabin
rose & shrill ery of surprise and hor-
ror, Thon another cry, this time of
pain and despalr. Thers was & rush
of feet, & tussiing amid a knot of men,
and the next moment two lttle fel-
lowa, finely dressed, and, as the cab-
in lights fell upon thelr faces, showing

Te——

the unmistakable fentures of the
Orlental, were jemmed up agalost the
side-rulis of the boat. For one in-
stant the light shone upon the frenzled
brown vlsages, and the boys caught
one recognizing glimpse of Mr, Yazi-
moto, Then the lights of the boat
Mout out; utter binckngss shrouded

the huge ModlTng structure, and fhere
wns i #plash, a gurgling yell, and an-
other splash bealde the boat. The
Hghts flared up again, and the gang
leader stood beslde Broekett, cool, un
ruffled, smillng afably.

“Good thing Hogan knew where to
find the electrle switeh,” he anld, pleas.
antly, “He worked on one of these
boats last summer, and he knows
whera they keep everything. Your
Jap friend is pretty wet by now, I'm
thinking. We made 'em just in time,
They had you spotted and was jJust
elipping up to hand you something."

On the blg boat men were running
and bellowing hoarsely. Brockett and

| '‘Bolano heard the uproar, and gazed

out across the sllent waters of the
North river, while the members of the
‘Bastman gang, as unshaken and dis-
fnterested as the most Innocent mem-
ber of the throng, wera llly standing
nmear them, Bomewhere out among the

wash of the tide two men were fight-
ing for their lives, or, perchance, had
already sought the bottom—but there
was nothing to be seen from the rall
of the ferry-bont, and the North river
was keeping Ita newenst secrat well

CHAPTER XL

Manhattan, the Hudson, and the ex-
clting scenes of the previous day were
far behind, The adventurers ware
rolling west upon a rapld train, plan-
ning detalls as they went, and review-
ing their recent adventures with much
perplexity. Most bewildering clreum-
stance of all was the way In which
Mr. Yazimoto sesmed to have kept
track of thelr movements, and the per-
#lstency with which he had turned up
at every inconvenlent hour.

“You have to give credit to tha
Jap,” remarked Bolano. “He wna
game, he took long chances, and Sher-
look Holmes mever had anything on
him when it eame to following a clue.
I'm nlmost eorry that he's In the
river.”

“Always provided that he is," mur-
mured Brockett, doubtfully. “Some-
how or other I can't believe that we've
goen the Ilast of him. I'd wager

WAHATD Y0 CONE FRbSin’ ROmD S GEwnenS
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something—If 1 ever gambled—that
he came safe ashore, and ls after us

“1 hardly think so,” sald the Cuban.
“QOur frlends of the Eastman gang
gottled him for keeps, and his partner
with him, What | can't understand
is the way they attended to him witi-
out Interference or trouble, They put
him overboard without any of the
other passengers cutting In to stop
them, and they mil got away without
belng bothered by the police. T -an't
admire thelr livea or their pri. iples,
but we owe & great deal to {1 mn”

“We may have & chance tc oy them
back some time—at least, | hope #o,”
Brockett commented.

“If not ona way, we will another,”
snld Solano, “After this trip le over—
if we get back with our heads and
skins—I'm going to visit New York,
call on Mr. Kelly and Invite the
whole Easiman gang to a banquet at
my expense. What they have done for
us was well worth it, wasn't 17"

The truin pulled Into Pittsburg to-
wards noon, and the youngsters de-
barked. They hand decided to turn
thelr route to Cleveland, then to De-
troit, and thence across Michigan io
Chicago, changing rallronds at each
eity. A night train to Cleveland was
golected for the next trip, and the
boys put in the afternoon In the justly
colebrated city of steel, shipping and
eccentric milllonalres. A glance at n
baseball schedule showed them that
Pittsburg was playing at home during
the afternocon—a circumstance which
settled thelr whereabouts for the
greater portlon of the day. It had
never besn the fortune of elither hoy
to see Hans Wagner, and the chance
was ono that was pot to be reslsted.
Even with the anticipation of a
glimpee at Wagner to lure them on,
Brockett and Solano did not loge thelr
caution. Instead of golng stralght to
Forbes fleld, home of the Pittsburg
team, they started In the opposite dl-
rection, ciroled hore and there among
the busy streets for an hour, lunched
In a restaurant with entrances on two

differcnt afreefs, and departed by the
door through which they didn't come
when they first went In. Then they
separated, went ‘round opposite sides
of & block, and rejeined each other
on & slde street, so clear of trafle
that they could easily have spotted
anyone followlng or shadowing tha
movaments of either one, The trip to
Forbeas fleld was then In order, and
the youngsters worshiped nt the shrine
of the great German shortstop for two
dellrfous hours. When the mighty
Honus, In the tenth innlog, put his
welght agalnst a fast ball and drove
it ever the middle wall for the home
run that won the game, no native
Pittsburger could have created morg
nolse or come nearer an actual de:
lirlum than Brockett and Solano.
The early evening hours were spent
In pretty continual motlon, and the
boys were well fagged out when they
betnok themselves to a Pullman car,
Cleveland-bound. They had declded
to tuke two berths, upper nnd lower,
with Solano sleeping In the lower
berth, while Brockett, with the jenl:
ously guarded lettérs and eipher keys;
would mount on high, beyond thw
reach of a posslble pliferer. The good-
natured negro In charge of the car
made up thelr couches without delay,
and then went to the platform to re-
celva belated truvelers, arriving bare-
1y In time to swing aboard the train,
As Bolano was tossing off his ehoes,
and Brockett loosening his tle, the
train cleared the Pittsburg station,
gathering apeed and whizzing nlong
on Its northwestern way, The porter
came grinning up to the berth where

the boys were preparing for much-
needed sleep, and handed o small,
mquare envalope to Brockett.

“Gemmnan In de crowd done gib me
dis,” he explalned. “Said to hand It
to de young men In upper and lower
seben us Foon ne de train was under
way, so heah It am."

“Gentleman In the crowd?" schoed
Brockett. “Why—what—what sorl of
looking man was he?"

The negro grinned and shook his
head.

“Couldn't zactly tell you, suh. Dere
was threa or fouh people climbin’
sbonhd do eah, an' Ah waa so busy
Ah habdly notleed anyone In pahtio-
ulah, Jest took It soht ob mechanlcal,
suh, soht ob mechanieal, an' Ah neveh
dld see de pusson’

Bolano turned on the eleciric bulb
in the lower berth. They drew the
green curtains tight, and Brockett
opened the envelope. It contained
only a square white card, and across
the eard was written, In the dlamond
cipher, these letterings:

“R 38H pos K 2BH SH W TC Fia
TO 8H Pos TO C O B B AB 8H BB
Pos TO R 8BH 8B Fin PO."

“Menning,” Brockett tranalated,
“change route at Detroit. Bo walch-
ful.”

“Menning algo,” eald Solano, “that
even If wa have evaded our pet ene
mies we have not pnsaed fro#h the
sight of the sccrot service chief. 1
tiake off my bonnet to him and to his
peaple.”

The humming motlon of the wheels
had soothed both boys to sleep, and
Brockett was dreaming of a baseball
partnership with Hang Wagner and
Christy Mathewson, when the sound
of un angry altercation woke him with
a etart. Peering down from his ele
vated perch, he made out the stocky
form of the porter, and beside him the
figure of o man In pajamas, who was
expostulating earnestly,

“Ah'm sorry, sub,” erled the negro,
“but Ah distinetly saw yo' reach into
e behth nnd paw all around, Yo'
behth {8 way up de eah, and on de
otheh slde. Whaflo' yo' come fussin’
round dis gemman's behth, anyhow?™

Bolano's head protruded from the
eurtalns at this moment, while Brook-
ett thrust down a leg preparatory to
descending. The pajuma-cled man
struggled to shake off the negro's de-
taining clutch, and protested hlasingly
.t German nccents,

“Borter, you wvas mistook. 1 vos
coming from de vashroom, ven de
train it lurch und upset me from meln
balance. 1 dake holdt off de bert' to
steady meluself, und dot vaa all. Vot
ight hat you to insuld a resbectabie
¢ afeler In dis vay?” '

The negro was pot to be blarneyed.
“pA% saw yo' rummogin' roun' in dat
bel i fo* five minutes befo’ Ah stop-
ped 1, an' yo' neveh needed no sech
time as dat jest fo’ to get yo' balancs.
Oh, deli» yo' ls, suh, Is dehe any-
thing mivsing from you behth, suh?™

‘Solano rapldly inspected his cloth-
g, “T'wo pockets turned inside out,”
he announced, “but nothing taken.
You've got a cheap rallway thief
there, Oeorge. Hold him tight, and
the car company won't forget you." |

Brockett, descending lightly from
his berth, peered Into the face of the
pajama-clad captive,

“Glad to sce you, sir” Inughed the ;
boy, exultingly. “We met in Waab-~
Ington only the other day, if I am not |
mistaken.”

To be continued

Rubber Dust In New York.
An analysis shows that 13 per cent.
of the street dust In New York city
s pulverized rubber. l
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